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OUR FOURFOOTED FRIENDS 


Mrs. Huntington Smith, President and 
Founder of the Animal Rescue League, devoted 
her life to making life easier for man and beast. 

Mrs. Smith’s activities were not confined to the 
rescue of animals. She did much work among 
the poor, although her labor along these lines is 
not so widely known. 
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Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark; 

And may there be no sadness of farewell 
When I embark. 


And when from out our bourne of time and place 
The flood shall bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face, 
When I have crossed the bar. 
—Lord Tennyson. 


Our Pledge for the Future 


It becomes the sad duty of the directors of the 
Animal Rescue League of Boston to dedicate the 
February number of Our FouRFOOTED FRIENDS 
as a memorial to Anna Harris (Mrs. Huntington) 
Smith, founder of the League, its only president 
(with the exception of the first year) until her 
death, January 4, 1929, and editor of this 
magazine during its whole existence. This is 
the first issue of Our FourrootTep FRIENDS 
that was not prepared under her personal 
direction or has failed to present something 
especially written for it by her pen. The fame 
of Mrs. Smith as a leader in the cause of animal 
welfare was very wide, and so many tributes to 
her worth have poured into our office that we 
have felt it appropriate to group as many of them 
as practicable in this publication, that our 
members and friends may preserve them in 
convenient form as a memento. 

The great and permanent memorial to Mrs. 
Smith is the League itself, which has just closed 
the most successful year in its history, with a 
record of more than 92,000 animals mercifully 
cared for. Until the hour of the stroke which 
two days later proved fatal, she labored in its 
behalf, with weakened body but with mind as 
clear and purpose as high as when she began her 
work in 1899. Her wonderful personality has 
been the inspiration of the League and its workers 
ever since its organization, and her whole time 
was given to the duties of her office. 

That our loss is irreparable will not be gainsaid, 
but the realization of that truth must and will 
stimulate us all to carry on to even larger 
achievement. This is the pledge of the officers 
and members of the Animal Rescue League of 
Boston as adopted at the annual meeting, 
February 5, 1929: 


Memorial to the Late Anna Harris Smith Adopted 
by the Officers and Members of the Animal 
Rescue League of Boston, February 5, 1929 


In the death of Anna Harris Smith, on Janu- 
ary 4, 1929, not only this community but the 
cause of animal welfare has lost a vital force. 
Thirty years ago she founded the Animal Rescue 
League of Boston, a name chosen by herself in 
consultation with her husband and co-worker, 
the late Huntington Smith, and the fruition 
of this great charity has been seen in the relief of 
hundreds of thousands of homeless, neglected or 
suffering creatures. She was the first in Boston 
to establish the system of animal salvage which 
since has been developed into a science, and the 
institution she founded has become a model 
which has been adopted throughout the United 
States and in many other parts of the world. It 
has grown from a single house in Carver Street 
to a well-equipped and strongly organized insti- 
tution with nine branches, including a Home of 
Rest for Horses and one of the most beautiful 
cemeteries for small animals in the world. One 
of the many adjuncts of this beneficent enterprise 
known as the Animal Rescue League of Boston is 
the Christmas Dinner for horses; begun first 
among the market teams and drivers on Christ- 
mas Eve, and now expanded until the agents of 
the League, on Christmas Day, seek out no less 
than 2,000 of the less-favored horses, in their 
often sorry quarters, and see to it that these 
modern beasts of the manger share also in the 
generosities of the day. It is not a spectacular 
mission, but it bespeaks the practical character of 
all the charitable undertakings of our late presi- 
dent. 

The outstanding characteristics of Mrs. Smith 
were love, gentleness, the capacity to inspire 
others with the same tender enthusiasms which 
were the mainspring of her own life and work; 
and, happily for the great enterprise she had 
undertaken, a firmness in administration which 
nothing could divert from the fundamental pur- 
pose which governed all efforts, best expressed 
in the simple but pungent motto of her wonderful 
service, “‘Animals First.’ Neither indifference, 
opposition, discouragement nor, at times, even 
hampering law itself withheld her from this ob- 
jective, and the walls of obstruction fell before 
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her, until she made the institution she founded a 
living necessity to the community and to the 
cause it served. 

Rarely is it given a great administrator to be a 
great poet-propagandist also, but the animal 
stories of Anna Harris Smith, conceived in the 
most appealing fancy and executed with an ex- 
quisitely sure literary touch, have found their 
way all over the world, where for untold genera- 
tions and in many tongues they will carry their 
lessons of kindness to animals. A power resides 
in these beautiful imaginings akin to that of the 
unleashed atom, for its scope cannot be measured, 
and they are of almost Biblical force and impres- 
siveness. She was an outstanding figure among 
the animal welfare workers of the world, and in 
the domain of educational fiction she was unri- 
valled. Her charming magazine, Our Four- 
Footrep FRIENDS, became almost her personal 
organ, and its files are a treasure-house of love 
and wisdom, poured forth even to her dying day, 
that her dumb friends might cease from suffering. 

The heart that gave its lifeto the service of the 
dumb and feathered creatures did not overlook 
its own kind. It encompassed all; and from the 
mouse in the household, which must be trapped 
unknown to her or not at all, to the richest and the 
poorest in her list of human friends she had the 
same tenderness, compassion and desire to help. 
She made life happier and easier for all who came 
under her hand. Among her associates in her 
work of animal rescue she was regarded with a 
love that was nearer reverence. A friend in life, 
whose devotion was returned with a fervor which 
leaped to her lightest wish and served her with 
tearful joy until the tired old eyes were closed for- 
ever, in death she still remembered; and of her 
slender means she left most as a fund to aid the 
afflicted and the deserving who remained. 

The memory of this saintly woman—her last 
conscious act to caress the little dog that nestled 
at her side—can be invested with no added honor 
by resolution; or if so, the officers and members of 
the Animal Rescue League of Boston can frame 
that memorial best in the form of a pledge that 
the great charity she established shall not fail; 
that the service of incalculable benefit which she 
and her devoted husband rendered to those who 
could not speak for themselves, to the cause of 


animal and, indeed, of human welfare—that this 
service can best and most fittingly be memorial- 
ized by the perpetuation and expansion of their 
work, along the sound and practical lines of ad- 
ministration they laid down. This would be 
their wish; we could rear to them no finer monu- 
ment. 


By request of Mrs. Huntington Smith, this 
poem was read at her funeral service January 6, 
1929: 


The Heavenly Home 


Beyond these chilling winds and gloomy skies, 
Beyond death’s cloudy portal, 

There is a land where beauty never dies, 
And love becomes immortal; 


A land whose light is never dimmed by shade, 
Whose fields are ever vernal, 

Where nothing beautiful can ever fade, 
But bloom for aye eternal. 


We may not know how sweet its balmy air, 
How bright and fair its flowers; 

We may not hear the songs that echo there 
Through those enchanted bowers. 


The city’s shining towers we may not see 
With our dim, earthly vision, 

For Death, the silent warder, keeps the key 
That opes those gates elysian. 


But sometimes when adown the western sky 
The fiery sunset lingers, 

Its golden gates swing inward noiselessly, 
Unlocked by silent fingers. 


And while they stand a moment half ajar, 
Gleams from the inner glory 

Stream brightly through the azure vault afar 
And half reveal the story. 


O land unknown! O land of love divine! 
Father, all-wise, eternal, 
Guide, guide these wandering, wayward feet of 
mine 
Into those pastures vernal. 
_—N. A. Priest. 
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The Forward Look 


In the passing of Mrs. Smith, those most 
closely associated with her in the work sustain a 
great loss, and during the busy hours of the day, 
and in the quiet hours of the night, they say, 
‘“We miss her so!’’ But there again her influence 
and thought for her co-workers goes on. Fre- 
quently she said, ‘‘ When I am gone do not grieve, 
but just ‘carry on’ the work that I have loved so 
dearly; be cheery and courageous; do not forget 
the animals at your door; also help the cause in 
all directions, as I have ever tried to do. Then, 
too, never forget all the poor folks in whom I am 
so interested.” 

Mrs. Smith faced the life to come with courage, 
and so sure was her belief that even after her 
death she would ‘‘carry on here’’ from ‘over 
there,’ that she often said, “I will be with you in 
spirit and will help to sustain you in my beloved 
work.” 

Surely her solicitous care and practical help 
to any who were ill or distressed, her untiring 
devotion of years to the relief of all animal 
suffering, and to the betterment of their condi- 
tion, can never die. She has written a new 
chapter in the history of lessening suffering and a 
more humane understanding of animal life. 

And we are left with a great challenge to ‘‘ bring 
toaconsummation what she began.’’ Weare the 
wearers of her mantle. Many times she quoted 
the following lines. Can we do less than try to 
make them true? 


~ 


“Others shall sing the song, 
Others shall right the wrong,— 
Finish what I begin, 

And all I fail of win. 


What matter, I or they? 
Mine or another’s day, 

So the right word be said 
And life the sweeter made? 


Hail to the coming singers! 

Hail to the brave light-bringers! 
Forward I reach and share 

All that they sing and dare. 


Parcel and part of all, 

I keep the festival, 
Fore-reach the good to be, 
And share the victory. 


I feel the earth move sunward, 

I join the great march onward, 

And take, by faith, while living, 

My freehold of thanksgiving. 
—Whittier. 


Telegram 


January 4, 1929. 

We are shocked to learn of the death of Mrs. 
Smith, who for so many years has stood for the 
very finest and best in animal protection work. 
The institution which she built has been the 
model of many organizations throughout the 
country. It will stand for years to come as 
the finest monument to a noble soul. We have 
all lost a loyal friend, and the humane cause an 
advocate such as cannot be _ replaced.—The 
American Humane Association, Sydney H. Cole- 
man, President. 


Telegram 


January 6, 1929. 

The officers of the Vivisection Investigation 
League have heard with profound regret of the 
death of Mrs. Huntington Smith, whose self- 
sacrificing devotion to the cause of suffering 
animals is a noble example that all should strive 
to follow. Our deepest sympathy to those dear 
friends so long associated with her.—Sue M. 
Farrell, President. 


Dear Friends: In offering our sympathy to your 
League upon the death of its President, Mrs. 
Anna Harris Smith, we feel that in a large meas- 
ure we share your loss. We gratefully acknowl- 
edge her inspiration and guidance, and feel that 
her influence has been far-reaching. The world 
is better for her having lived, and we must con- 
tinue the work she so courageously started.— 
A. W. Omey, Secretary, Animal Rescue League of 
New Bedford. 


a 


Rather than have her pet dog, “Fuzzy,” 
undergo the experience of having a new mistress, 
Mrs. Smith ordered her favorite put to death. 

She asked that this be done, so that the dog 
would not be obliged to undergo the pain of her 


absence. Her request was carried out. Fuzzy 
was buried in a little grave in the Pine Ridge 
Cemetery, Dedham, which she had reserved for 
him. 


One of God’s Faithful Servants 


That other world of which we are compelled to 
think so much, but of which as yet we know so 
little, seems to be receiving many whose depar- 
ture is deeply saddening to us who remain; but 
our sense of personal loss is far outweighed by the 
realization of that sustained by the humane 
cause. 

Mrs. Huntington Smith, President of the 
Animal Rescue League of Boston, passed to her 
much needed rest on January 4th. She had not 
been well for years, but her death was unex- 
pected, and she was dictating to her secretary 
within one hour of the final seizure. 

There are people who do herculean tasks year 
after year, and the world accepts their labors as a 
matter of course, with no idea of the sacrifice in- 
volved. Toa great extent this is true in the case 
of Mrs. Smith. The writer knew her from the 
beginning of her work, and during the passing of 
the years has watched its progress with wonder- 
ing admiration. In a very true sense it was the 
laying down of a life. 
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With a keen love of music and much talent for 
it, she abandoned its enjoyment to devote herself 
unreservedly to the work of succoring the dumb 
and helpless, and through the activities which she 
instituted at the office of the League, and her 
numerous writings, she imparted the ideals of 
pity, practical kindness, and that highest of all 
principles, LOVE, to young and old alike. 
With executive ability and literary talent which 
in some other field could, without question, have 
won.her a position of note and financial gain, she 
dedicated her talent, without reserve, to the pro- 
motion of the cause she loved so well. 

Added to her great quality of self-sacrifice was 
her generous appreciation of the efforts of others. 
She gave them unstinted praise for what they 
tried to do, and saw not their shortcomings as 
compared with her own accomplishment. She 
had personal sorrows and troubles which to a less 
brave spirit might have brought discouragement, 
but she fought the good fight to the end. 

‘Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death 
of his saints,’’ said the Psalmist, and surely it 
must have been because he knew that the Lord is 
pleased, as would be any kind earthly father, 
when the necessary period of probation is ended; 
when they have been “purified and made white 
and tried’’; when they may rest from their labors, 
hear the music of Paradise, and ‘‘enter into the 
joy of their Lord.”—Mary F. Lovell. 


ALBANY, N.. Y., Jan. 6, 1929. 

Dear Friends: Through the death of Mrs. 
Huntington Smith, the humane cause has lost 
another pioneer. Until she began her work, 
nearly thirty years ago, the animal protection 
societies of this country devoted the larger por- 
tion of their time to the investigating and prose- 
cuting of cases of cruelty and to work dealing 
with the larger animals. She recognized the need 
of societies that looked primarily after the care of 
the smaller animals. Her idea was so sound that 
a large number of Animal Rescue Leagues were 
organized, based on her experiment in Boston. 
No one now questions the wisdom of Mrs. 
Smith’s action. In fact, nearly all of the progres- 
sive societies have, or are planning to erect, small 
animal shelters. The name of Mrs. Huntington 
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Smith will never be forgotten in connection with 
this important development of humane work. 

Few humane leaders have been willing to give 
more freely of their time and thought for the 
benefit of sister organizations than Mrs. Smith. 
Her judgment was sound and accepted without 
hesitation by those turning to her for help. She 
will be sorely missed. 

We mourn her passing, but we are happy to 
have known her and to have been able to come 
under the influence of her personality. Those 
who knew her as a friend bear a double load. 
They will not only miss her counsel as a humani- 
tarian but also the warm, sympathetic and loyal 
understanding which won for her a host of fol- 
lowers from coast to coast. Yours sincerely,— 
Sydney H. Coleman, President, The American 
Humane Association. 


a 


A Great Work and a Noble Life 


The passing of Mrs. Huntington Smith re- 
moves the outstanding woman in the history of 
animal protection in America. She was the 
greatest because, first, she built up the finest and 
biggest single organization of its kind in the coun- 
try; second, because her influence and the influ- 
ence of that organization extended beyond the 
creation of any other woman since the day when 
Henry Bergh initiated the movement in New 
York City. 

Mrs. Smith’s success was due to many factors. 
There was no other society that she sought to 
imitate.~ She saw a vast need and proceeded to 
meet it, moulding her plans to meet the need in 
whatever form it showed itself. Her mental 
powers were abnormal, her soul deep, her nature 
intensely spiritual, and with all she possessed 
the practical viewpoint that never failed her. 
Always an enthusiast she was never a fanatic. 
Always a missionary, she was never tainted with 
maudlin sentiment. What she did in Boston she 
could have done equally well in any other city. 
In my travels around the country I have heard 
her praises, and joined in them, sung in a hundred 
places. I have heard others express the wish 
that in their city they might have a Mrs. Hunt- 
ington Smith and a Boston Animal Rescue 
League. In what other manner could a greater 
tribute have been paid? 


We all lament her passing. We sorrow at the 
loss of Mrs. Smith as Mrs. Smith, but we sorrow 
more, loving this cause with all our hearts, at los- 
ing this woman pioneer, her noble service, her 
gracious example. 

So long as humane historyis preserved there will 
stand out among its records the name and fame 
of Mrs. Huntington Smith.—Rzchard C. Craven, 
the American Humane Association, Albany, N. Y. 


TORONTO, CANADA. 

For days immediately preceding the death of 
my esteemed friend, Mrs. Huntington Smith, 
she was so much in my thoughts that at last I 
wrote her a few lines. To my sorrow, I heard 
that she had passed on to her certainly great 
reward. 

My mind at once began a review of the years 
that I have known her. JI remember well under 
what difficulties she started her work, and how 
admirably and perseveringly she began the im- 
provement of the Carver Street house, until we 
have the present result. I do not believe that 
the brave little warrior has left us forever. Why 
should not her spirit hover over us, watching and 
perhaps guiding the great work she began? How 
could she be happy and not know of further 
progress in the sympathetic hospitality extended 
to suffering animals in those buildings that were 
the work of her hand and brain? It seems to me 
that her heaven could not be anything but a 
knowledge of the transformation of the city she 
loved into a safe and happy place for children 
and animals. Let us carry on her work in sucha 
manner that we shall feel we are enjoying the sun- 
shine of her approbation.—Marshall Saunders. 


January 7, 1929. 

At a meeting of the Boston Work Horse Re- 
lief Association, on January 5, 1929, the following 
resolution was passed: 

“By the death of Mrs. Huntington Smith, 
President and Founder of the Animal Rescue 
League, the animal world has lost one of its 
greatest benefactors. Her love for all animals 
has made her name familiar to the world. In 
founding the Animal Rescue League Mrs. Smith 
has left a monument which will live forever.’’— 
James T. Gilligan, Secretary. 


Morris ANIMAL REFUGE, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


To Officers and Directors of the Animal Rescue 
League of Boston: 

At the Annual Meeting of the Board of Mana- 
gers of the Morris Animal Refuge, held on Mon- 
day, January 14, 1929, resolutions were passed 
on the death of Mrs. Huntington Smith: 

“In the death of Mrs. Huntington Smith, 
Founder and President of the Animal Rescue 
League of Boston, the cause of helpless and suf- 
fering animals has met with an irretrievable loss. 

“The Managers of the Morris Refuge have 
ever appreciated the full value of the services 
which Mrs. Smith rendered to the cause which 
lay closest to her heart and for which she 
labored unremittingly. 

“They wish to offer these resolutions of deep 
regret for the loss of this devoted, dauntless and 
wise friend of the helpless and neglected.’’— 
Cornelia Frothingham, Vice-President. — 

Dear Friends: How I wish that I were more 
skillful in expressing myself so that I might say 
something that would bring a little comfort to 
your hearts, which must be sorely missing Mrs. 
Smith’s earthly presence. Already you have 
doubtless had the experience of thinking (even 
for a fraction of a second): ‘‘ Mrs. Smith will have 
to decide or advise about this.” 

To me, although living in another state, she 
was always most kind and generous, and so en- 
couraging when she knew one was endeavoring to 
do his or her best, no matter what the appearance 
or results might seem to be. 

Sometimes occasions arose when I could not 
help feeling, “‘While she belongs to Boston and 
Massachusetts folks especially, how I wish she 
belonged, in part, to Rhode Island, and could 
have some official connection with our Society, 
because she surely. understands people as well as 
animals—and things would go more smoothly if 
she could have an opportunity to make or help 
to make some people understand humane educa- 
tion better, and act accordingly. On the other 
hand, I know she has not been so well or strong, 
as we all might wish, since Mr. Smith’s illness and 
death,’’—so I often refrained from consulting her 
by mail in recent months. 


OUR FOURFOOTED FRIENDS 


It is a comfort now that she has laid down her 
earthly existence (under many hampering cir- 
cumstances) to know that she had reason to be- 
lieve that I, among many others, truly appreciated 
her faithfulness in doing as much as she could for 
all who came within reach of her ministrations, 
both human and speechless, and when time and 
strength permitted she went out of her way and 
sought out the causes that needed some one’s 
attention. 

The beautiful Nativity card that went forth 

to her friends, just before she left us, was and is 
a sweet remembrance of her life, fragrant with 
loving deeds, and helpfulness shown especially to 
those who could not requite her in the slightest 
ways. 
_ Who can be found who can put such life, in- 
terest and helpfulness into the humane stories so 
much needed in Our FouRFOOTED FRIENDS and 
leaflet form? 

Please do not feel under any obligation to have 
this replied to—I know you will hear from many 
who loved her, and we all wish to add no burden ' 
or sorrow to you at the present time. Our friend 
surely knew how to train up workers in the cause 
she espoused, and I know she frequently must 
have shown her appreciation that the work would 
never suffer or be seriously crippled in any way 
after her departure to a Better Place, where 
cruelty is not allowed to enter. She, indeed, 
rests from her labors, but her works follow her. 

Mr. Coleman, writing me the day after the 
funeral, said that he attended the services, and 
added, ‘‘ How we shall all miss her!”’ 

Wishing that you and your associates be com- 
forted and given all necessary strength, wisdom, 
judgment and everything needful to carry on,— 
Elizabeth W. Olney, Rhode Island Humane Educa- 
tion Society. 

PROVIDENCE, R. I. 

Dear Fellow Workers: At a meeting of the Trus- 
tees of the Providence Animal Rescue League, 
held on January 8, it was voted to send a message 
of deep sympathy to your League, on the death 
of your late President, Mrs. Huntington Smith. 
Mrs. Smith is well remembered by the Charter 
members of the Providence League. When this 
League was founded in 1913, Mrs. Smith came to 
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Providence and gave us the benefit of her wise 
counsel in the formation of our League, in which 
she always took a kind and friendly interest. 

We all know that what she has done for the 
cause of dumb animals cannot be measured. 
Her influence has been widespread and will con- 
tinue to live in the works of many which she in- 
stituted. 

The Providence Animal Rescue League joins 
with all other humane workers in honoring her 
name.—Louise Diman, Secretary. 


January 7, 1929. 

Melrose Humane Society desires to express 
through me the very real sorrow of its official 
family on learning of Mrs. Smith’s passing. A 
lovely life indeed,—apparently an ideal devotion 
to her appointed duty, and a wonderful calmness 
as she neared her end. I do not know to whom 
you can pass on this expression of our sympathy, 
—what, if any, members of her family are left,— 
but it is our unanimous wish to make such ex- 
pression to you all, as her very near friends and 
to the Society. We hope her work may go on 
without interruption for many years. Very 
sincerely,—(Mrs.) Helen W. Farwell, Acting 
Secretary. 


Dear Friends: At the last meeting of the Wal- 
tham Animal Aid Society it was voted to send a 
note of sympathy to the Animal Rescue League 
of Boston for the loss of your valued President. 
Mrs. Huntington Smith must be counted among 
the great benefactors of Boston whose kind works 
and wise counsel extended far outside of Boston, 
wherever there was interest in humane endeavors. 
Mrs. Smith was very kindly interested in our 
Society and aided us on many occasions.—Clara 
E. B. Brooks, Secretary, Waltham Animal Aid 
Society. 


A Tribute 


A glowing spirit has left our shores to take up 
new tasks, which leaves us poorer for her depar- 
ture. 

No one, after contact with Mrs. Huntington 
Smith, could remain the same. <A _ quietly 


dynamic personality; a keen sensitiveness to the 
suffering of humans as well as animals; a charac- 
ter flavored with the rare sweetness of a beautiful 
flower—Mrs. Smith combined the qualities of 
practicality and spirituality which peculiarly 
fitted her to be a leader. 

We do not grieve, but rejoice that we had the 
great gift of her services to a cause so dear to the 
heart of animal lovers everywhere. May we 
measure up to the great trust which ‘she has 
placed in our hands and carry on like brave 
soldiers!—Chestor Green, President, Animal Wel- 
fare Association. 


January 7, 1929. 

I feel that we have lost a great woman from our 
midst; but I rejoice at the sum of her accomplish- 
ments, and in the fact that she lived to see the 
fruit of her labors, a reward sometimes denied to 
workers in great causes. I treasure the memory 
of her many gracious deeds for Miss Pedder and 
myself, and count myself blessed in having known 
so noble a soul. 

I feel a profound sympathy for all of you who 
have been most closely associated with Mrs. 
Smith, for you will miss her sorely, but I am sure 
you will be able to carry on in the way she has 
marked out and will feel it a privilege to perpetu- 
ate her influence. 

In affectionate remembrance of dear Mrs. 
Smith, and with earnest prayers for the continued 
success of her great work, I am, yours sincerely, 
Mrs. David Lee Maulsby, Executive Director, the 
Mount Pleasant Home. 


New York Cirty, Jan. 11, 1929. 

Dear Friends: Permit me to bring my humble 
little word of sympathy and sorrow for the pass- 
ing into eternity of that noble woman, Anna 
Harris Smith. 

Though I am in another city, I have long been 
a subscriber to Our FouRFOoTED FRIENDS, which 
has kept me familiar with the great work the 
Animal Rescue League has been doing, and | 
have had the privilege of meeting Mrs. Smith in 
person several times in the past, when visiting 
Boston. 

Her labors, begun at an era when public sym- 
pathy for animals was very low, have been 
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splendid, and have been abundantly blessed in 
the growth of her League; and her contribution 
to the general increase of humane sentiment 
throughout the world has been enormous. 

Your loss is most severe, but I feel sure that she 
builded so well and upon so firm a foundation 
that the League will go forward, ever more and 
more successful, in lessening the sufferings of the 
speechless victims of ‘‘superior’”’ man’s thought- 
lessness and cruelty. Very sincerely yours,— 
Nellie C. Williams. 


Mrs. Huntington Smith, one of the rarest 
women, who made the world better by an active 
life of service for more than eighty years, passed 
on to the Higher Life on January 4. 

The tender love she had for flowers and animals 
as a child resulted in her founding the Animal 
Rescue League, and in publishing the monthly 
magazine Our FourrooTED FRIENDS, both of 
which are known and appreciated the world over. 

The Lend a Hand has lost a good friend in this 
gentle, lovable lady, whose big heart included 
people and all good causes. One of her last good 
deeds was to give the Book Mission twelve sub- 
scriptions to her magazine for as many southern 
schools. Acknowledgments of this kindness ar- 
rived on the very day Mrs. Smith “graduated.” 
But she knows.—Miss Brown, Secretary, Lend a 
Hand Society. 


At the annual meeting of the New England 
Antivivisection Society, it was decided to pass a 
resolution to commemorate the loss of Mrs. 
Huntington Smith, one of the honorary vice- 
presidents of the Society. 

Anna Harris Smith was the most prominent of 
humane workers in Boston, and did more to help 
the cause of suffering animals than any other 
citizen, not even excepting Mr. Angell. She 
saved thousands of animals from vivisection, by 
rescuing them from the streets, where they might 
have been picked up and sold, to be used for 
experiments in medical schools. 

She will be greatly missed by our Society. 
She was a consistent humanitarian, in every way 
—neither eating meat, nor wearing furs, and her 
first thought was of the welfare of animals. 


Therefore it is resolved, That a copy of this 
minute be forwarded to the Animal Rescue 
League and that it be shown to her nearest sur- 
viving relative. (Signed) Jenny M. Hooper, for 
the New England Antivivisection Society. 


Mrs. Huntington Smith 


It is not extravagant to say that Earth lost one 
of its finest presences in the death of Anna Harris 
(Mrs. Huntington) Smith—one whose beneficent 
influence was world-wide. As a child in Dor- 
chester her love for birds, animals and flowers 
was so marked a characteristic that the gardens 
of her neighbors were always open to her, al- 
though closed to most other children, because 
they knew that she would caress the flowers as if 
they possessed souls, as she seemed to feel they 
did, and not destroy them. In 1889, distressed 
by the plight of the numberless stray and neg- 
lected animals she saw roaming the streets, she 
inserted a letter in the Transcript which resulted ° 
in a meeting at which the Animal Rescue League 
was organized; and since that day the work has 
grown until nine branch stations are maintained, 
and similar leagues have been established in many 
parts of the country and in Europe. A Home of 
Rest for Horses is another feature of the League 
work, and at Pine Ridge, Dedham, also, is one of 
the most beautiful cemeteries for small animals in 
the world. In her late husband, a distinguished 
literary man who died in 1926, Mrs. Smith had a 
helpmeet of rare sympathy and attainments, and 
it is due to his invention that the Boston League 
and some forty other like organizations make use 
of the humane electric cage for the execution of 
horses and small animals. 

The influence of Mrs. Smith in her chosen field 
was extraordinary, and the attachment to her 
of all who served with and under her extremely 
touching. On the Saturday before Christmas 
she gave a reception to the forty-five employees 
of the League, their wives and children. It was 
her first of the kind. She knew it would be her 
last, for, as she was past eighty years of age, 
her strength had been failing for three years. 
Throughout her long service she had retained the 
consistent support of some of the most prominent 
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men and women in the community, and the in- 
stitution she founded has been placed upon such 
a firm basis that, although her place can never be 
filled, its work will continue. 

The little magazine, OUR FoURFOOTED FRIENDS, 
was virtually her personal organ, and in this 
appeared first the long series of exquisite stories 
of animal suffering and rescue, many of which 
have been translated into foreign tongues. They 
will stand as classics in the literature of the 
humane movement, possibly without rival in 
point of direct appeal and the accomplishment of 
practical results. Although she was greatly 
weakened by illness, the issue of December, 1928, 
was from her hand. 

With all her tenderness for animal life, Mrs. 
Smith was of a decidedly practical mind in the 
management of the League, never permitting its 
diversion from its primary purpose of caring for 
the strays and the suffering. The system she 
designed has been adopted in many other organ- 
izations established with her co-operation, and it 
is destined to stand as the most scientific and 
well-considered scheme of administration of 
bodies consecrated to this work. Her thought 
for suffering humanity was equally tender, and 
countless unfortunates whom she has aided, often 
from her own slender means, will mourn her 
deeply. Indeed, she established, from donations 
and her own money, a standing fund for human 
aid, and has provided that it be continued. The 
“Christmas for Horses,” her own affair, is an- 
other institution which will be perpetuated. It 
is not spectacular, but aims to reach all the horses 
of Greater Boston whose owners are unable to 
provide for them in accordance with the spirit of 
the day. This charity reaches more than 2,000 


animals, as the League cares for 100,000 animals . 


of all kinds every year. One of her last efforts, 


unfortunately not carried through, was the estab- — 


lishment of a shelter for pigeons on Boston 
Common. Anna Harris Smith has written her 
name with those of Henry Bergh and George T. 
Angell.—Boston Transcript. 


New York, Jan. 9, 1929. 

My dear Mrs. Cabot (Secretary of the Animal 
Rescue League): It is with sorrow and a sense of 
profound loss that we have today learned of the 
death of your President, Mrs. Huntington Smith. 

Giving as she did her life and the best that was 
in her to the work we are mutually interested in, 
we feel a sense not only of the loss of a great 
humanitarian, but a co-worker in that particular 
branch of the work, Humane Education. The 
stories she has written will be read with profit by 
countless numbers of children, and the organiza- 
tion she founded and sustained will be a monu- 
ment that will live. 

Again expressing our sympathy to yourself and 
the Board of Directors of the League, we are, very 
sincerely yours,—Stella J. Preston, Durector, 
Department of Humane Education, the American 


Pea aAS 


Boston, Jan. 26, 1929. 

Dear Friends: Just a word to my good friends 
of the Animal Rescue League: 

My word is of our beloved Leader, Anna Harris 
Smith, and her work—and the life she lived. We 
all know how saintly she was and how very rare 
that type of person is in this as yet immatured 
and undeveloped world. What a world this 
would be if it were dominated by her spirit of love 
and good will! Was she too unselfish? Yes, if 
such a thing be possible. I have thought at 
times she was too indifferent to her own welfare. 
I like to imagine what the animals would say if 
they knew and were articulate. 

So I say let us follow her example and try to 
make this a better world for man and beast. We 
owe her much because she was one of those who 
pointed the way toward a higher and better life. 
I close with these significant lines from Edward 
Everett Hale: ‘“‘I am only one, but still [am one. 
I cannot do everything, but still I can do some- 
thing, and because I cannot do everything I will 
not refuse to do the something that I can do.” 
Yours fraternally—John Orth. 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE 


LEAGUE NEWS AND NOTES 


It is the intention of your Board of D1- 
rectors to discontinue this magazine after 
the publication of the next (March) issue. 

The paper was to a great extent the 
medium by which Mrs. Smith spoke to 
our many friends. ‘To keep up the paper 
now that her voice is silent would be 
merely to add one more to the volume of 
humane literature with which the field is 
well supplied. 

Your Directors have felt that the great- 
est memorial that they could build for 
Mrs. Smith was to continue with the high- 
est possible devotion the work which she 
founded and of which she was the inspira- 
tion. We ask all our friends to help us 
in this by continuing their interest and 
support. 

Besides the Annual Report it is the in- 
tention of your Directors to issue occa- 
sionally a bulletin under the old name, 
Our FouRFOOTED FRIENDS, to acquaint 
you with the progress of the work. The 
work grows apace and, with changing 
conditions in the city, many problems 
will present themselves for solution in the 
next few years. Your Directors, with 
your help, hope to solve them and to carry 
on the work in the same spirit which our 
founder left to us as a priceless legacy. 


During the month of January the League re- 
ceived 2,431 cats, 1,265 dogs, 68 horses and 18 
smaller animals. We placed 66 dogs and 39 cats 
in good homes. 


The following resolutions were passed at the 
Annual Public Meeting of the Animal Rescue 
League of Boston, held February 5, 1929: 

“The Animal Rescue League has heard with 
the deepest regret of the death of Henry C. Mer- 
win. A busy man, of great attainments, and 
wide interests, he nevertheless devoted a great 
part of his life to the betterment of conditions for 
those who cannot help themselves. Such noble 
and unselfish spirits are rare, and the world ean ill 
afford to lose one so distinguished in all good 
works, and so utterly regardless of self. 

“For many years Mr. Merwin was a valued 
member of this Board, and since ill health made 
his resignation imperative his winning person and 
wise counsel have been greatly missed.”’ 


January 4, 1928. 

My dear Mrs. Smith: You don’t know how 
happy I was to receive that wonderful card, and 
to find the little card, ‘‘ Mrs. Huntington Smith,” 
init. IJ love those names—Mr. and Mrs. Hunt- 
ington Smith—and shall always, so long as I live, 
revere you both. You are an inspiration to me, 
and I hope I may be able again to have the 
personal contact. 

We are most busy in our work, as you may 
know, but will take on an extra thing—Humane 
Education, with a director, a Mr. Anderson, prin- 
cipal of a Tarrytown high school. It’s all new to 
him and us, but I hope we can do a big work. I 
know your interest will be with us in this ven- 
ture. Our work has grown marvelously. With 
best wishes for all that makes life worth the 
while, I am, sincerely your friend,—Edith L. 
Dustin, the Cleveland Animal Protective League. 
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A FRIEND TO THE LEAGUE, JOHN ORTH 


Gossip of the Town 


An old man enveloped in a great cloak walked 
down Boylston Street. It was one of the biting 
cold days this winter when the stiff wind from the 
sea chilled the whole of New England. 

This old gentleman has been said to look a 
great deal like Franz Listz. Once upon a time 
this old gentleman was said to have been Listz’s 
pupil. Ordinarily he walks like one preoccupied 
with his own thoughts. 

A younger man was selling pencils, but the 
Boylston Street pedestrians were too busy to 
notice him. Besides, it was long past the yule- 
tide season, and it was bitter cold. 

The younger man had no overcoat. Every- 
body hurried and shivered. The pencil-peddler 
could not hurry, so he merely buttoned up his 
sack coat and looked pitéously at passers-by. 

The old man stopped near the peddler. He took 
his coat off and wrapped it around the peddler’s 
shoulders. ‘‘I think,” he said, ‘‘you need this 
coat more than Ido.’’ The peddler did not have 
time to make any answer. 

A taxi came along, and the old man, coatless, 
hailed it. He disappeared in it down Boylston 
Street. He is John Orth, noted pianist and 
composer, and he went on to his studio in the 
Steinert Building.—Boston Globe. 


Telegram Received by Mrs. Smith at Her 
Christmas Party 
PorRTLAND, Mg., Dec. 22, 1928. 

Mrs. Huntington Smith: Am sorry not to attend 
your Christmas Party, but send best wishes. 
The work your League is doing is an uplifting ex- 
ample to the nation. May the day soon come 
when every city and town will have a leader like 
you, and a staff and League like yours.— 
Percival P. Baxter. 


BRANCH WORK 


Margaret C. Starbuck 


During the month the following animals have 
been received: 


Industrial School, North Bennet Street.. 134 
Neighborhood House, 79 Moore Street, 

(PATH TIC Ge ae ed, ee ee et eg Se ee 44 
Roxbury Station, 17 Lambert Avenue... 76 
Work Horse Relief Station, 109 North- 

BIN PUOhiesbrecuint-< ten me eee ee es ohare. 129 
East Boston, 341 Meridian Street....... 146 
Sheldon Branch, West Lynn, Neptune 

SET cmmeerene rere ere cen ath Sy le 412 
Pirrageeree Dedham 5 eras keke tee es 40 
IVI CtRe IN eS rt Uo PSone Mas 13 
Chelgeaeoo: Fourth Street............- 316 

1,310 


FREE CLINIC 
DR. WESLEY A. YOUNG 


Ciinic Report FOR DECEMBER, 1928 


(CasGa treated waa nae ee. oe ee 815 

Owners advised by telephone.......... ral 
REPORT FOR THE YEAR, 1928 

@aseg fred Led it wateU te foe tiie ha 9,099 


Owners advised by telephone.......... 7,088 

The Clinic showed an increase both in the num- 
ber of animals treated, and the number of persons 
advised by telephone, over 1927. 
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Be Kind to Animals Poster a Fine Production 


Be Kind to Animals Anniversary will be cele- 
brated the entire week of April 14-20, with 
Humane Sunday on the first day. This is owr 
national celebration, the week when every society 
sponsoring the welfare of animals should make its 
demonstration, should force public attention to 
the subject in a variety of ways. 

A new pictorial poster, surpassing anything 
that has yet been offered, is at the disposal of 
societies. It is printed in colors. The picture 
was painted by one of the foremost of America’s 
magazine artists, J. F. Kernan, New York City. 
Every reader of popular magazines has noticed 
Mr. Kernan’s work on the cover of Collier’s, the 
Saturday Evening Post and other front-rank pub- 
lications. Mr. Kernan most generously gave the 
American Humane Association poster rights for 
our anniversary. ‘The artist himself, out of his 
sheer love for animals, becomes the biggest con- 
tributor to this year’s celebration. He makes it 
possible for the American Humane Association to 
offer this poster at a price much lower than if the 
project had been handled on a business basis. 

The poster is an appeal to popular sentiment. 
It is based upon the boy’s love for his dog, the 
dog’s love for his boy, the sentiment and principle 


back of humane operations of the dog pound. It 
breathes the spirit of humaneness. 

In detail the picture is that of a boy who has 
just claimed his dog at the pound. He leaves 
that necessary institution, his face beaming with 
an irrepressible smile of satisfaction. The dog, 
nondescript to everybody but his owner, yet the 
finest in the world to him, is in the boy’s arms, 
licking his hands with a big red tongue. In the 
animal’s eyes you see the expression of distrust 
and fear of the pound. Inthe background stands 
the pound master, not the brutal officer of bygone 
days, but the humane chief of a humane pound. 
His face beams joy and satisfaction. To return 
the dog to his owner has given him illimitable 
pleasure. He has made a dog and a boy happy. 
He had no desire to take that animal’s life. 

We have never seen a picture so calculated to 
give the public a true conception of pound man- 
agement by animal protection societies. Usu- 
ally the public has mistaken notions as to the 
purpose and methods of pound operations. Mr. 
Kernan’s picture will help to remove false im- 
pressions if societies will avail themselves of it. 
Its value, however, is not confined to pound man- 
agement. It reflects the animal shelter, the 
home for lost dogs. In a general sense it depicts 
the spirit underlying humane work for animals. 

It may interest our societies to know that 
every figure is a faithful reproduction from life. 
The boy is a real boy, the dog a real dog. ‘The 
pound master is a portrayal of a kindly-featured 
gentleman whom Mr. Kernan has used as a type 
in other pictures. 

With an earnest desire to pass this opportunity 
to the societies and make possible a very large 
distribution, the American Humane Association 
has decided to offer the posters at the same prices 
as last year, but with a modification as to cost of 
transportation and imprinting the name and 
address of the society on the poster. 

The Association lost money on last year’s 
poster, and this year’s production is in colors, 
adding greatly to our cost. However, the more 
our societies call on us for this poster the more 
we shall like it. We would like to sell a hundred 
thousand this year, or a million, and cover the 
United States with the Kindness Message. 
Following is the scale of prices: 
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Bie lesCODICKS ewe ea fe a a MS $.10 
PASC PICHON cet, eR (oid co, al sd ett 1.00 
SEES) (OMe te ce ony 2, es Ld ee ae eS 3.00 
PPC S Beer acts one a 2 FEN ie ty 5.00 
Above prices include express charges. 
EMCO TICS 20 T fhe art cg gee ype ee oe tae $10.00 
RRA LCS Oe yt eee eee paste tc, a. 19.00 
1,000 copies (including imprint)...... 42.00 
3,000 copies (including imprint)...... 118.00 


On orders of 250 or more, the societies pay 
transportation. The prices on 1,000 and 3,000 
include the cost of imprinting. 

The American Humane Association would pre- 
fer that societies have imprinting done by their 
own printer in their own city. But no orders for 
posters carrying imprints can be accepted after 
February 15. Ordering early will make it possi- 
ble to ship by freight, considerably reducing the 
transportation cost. It takes much extra time 
to handle orders that necessitate special printing, 
with costs higher in proportion. Societies, 
therefore, would probably find it more satis- 
factory to have their regular printer undertake 
this additional work. 


We can still supply the poster which was so 
popular last year. The price will be the same as 
given in the scale for the color poster, except that 
we will pay all transportation charges.—Na- 
tional Humane Review. 


SIXTY-THIRD YEAR 


J.S. WATERMAN & SONS, INC. 
UNDERTAKERS 


2326 and 2328 Washington St., adjoining Dudley Street 
Elevated Station. 
Funeral, Cemetery, Cremation and Transfer Arrangements. 
Chapel. Extensive salesrooms. City and Out-of-Town 
Service. Carriage and Motor Equipment. 


HARDWARE 
PAINTS 


HIGH GRADE TOOLS : FINE CUTLERY 
M. P. WHITE Co., 23 Eliot Street, Boston, Mass. 
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Dog Biscuits 


Veterinarians recommend Spratt’s 
foods because they provide in cor- 
rectly balanced proportions the 
essential bone and muscle building 
elements which the dog constitution 
needs. They promote health and 
vigor and insure normal growth. 
Order from your grocer, druggist, 
pet shop, sporting goods dealer or 
seedsman. 


Send for Free Book 


Tells how to feed and care for dogs of 
all sizes, ages and breeds in sickness 
and in health. Full of good advice 
and interestingly illustrated. For a 
copy address 


SPRATIES:PATENT. LIED: 
Newark, N. J. 


San Francisco, Cal. 


SF eS 
CARE 1.4 FEEDING 
o DOGS 


Gia Us 
Old Grist Mill Dog Bread 


IT IS BETTER THAN BEEF 


Keeps Them Healthy— 
Breath Sweet and Clean 
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The Animal Rescue League 


A wholly independent organization, having no connec- 


: : ; : Incorporated March 13, 1899 
tion with any other humane society in pen a | 


Organized February 9, 1899 | 


Administration Building Includes Kennels, Infirmary, Receiving Station for Small 
Animals and Educational Dept. 


51 CARVER STREET, BOSTON 
MR. FREDERICK J. BRADLEE, Treasurer MRS. ARTHUR T. CABOT, Secretary 


WORK OF THE YEAR 1928 
We received and cared for: 


Cats) wile te ee eee et ee 
Dogs si ses SR | os Re ae oe 
Horses et S| Wena, | ae tek Os 776 
Birds 2, ¢ ogee ee a ee 264 
Miscellaneous small animals . . . . TT 
92,013 

Number of horses given vacations . . . 33 
Copies of humane literature distributed PAISB 


A Free Clinic for Animals 


has been maintained for 30 years 
DR. W. A. YOUNG, Veterinarian 


SEVEN MOTOR COLLECTING VANS AND NINE AGENTS 


are at work every week day collecting animals 


bie age ST Sing wea 
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Branch Receiving Stations 


ROXBURY SEW as.» 4g: pak eee ead Nee an ee Se a Bee eer eens 
NorTtH Enp, INpustRiAL ScHooL . . . . ~~. ~-._~.-_~SCj«.: 39: NorTH BENNET STREET 
SOUTH END (5 5 Ar oh fe eee. 100 NOR THAME TDN TREE 
CAMBRIDGE, NEIGHBORHOOD HousE Ne Tes ale 79 MoorE STREET 
DEDHAM. . . . .:. . +. +. +. , PINE RipGE HomE oF REsT FoR HorsEsS 
MEDFIELD ... . . . . +. . +. BARTLETT-ANGELL HoME FOR ANIMALS 
East Boston-7):.- 294 ay + ds ee Oe: Se 9 Ta MERIDIAN STRERE 
WEST. LYNN (etalk sae OS eee lea Ne rNE OTe oe 
CHELSEA ox. yn ee a Sp ee eee tG: Ronee STERer 


- PINE RIDGE COUNTRY ANNEX AND HOME OF REST FOR HORSES 
238 Pine Street, Dedham 


A farm of twenty-one acres, where horses belonging to owners 
who cannot afford to pay for board and care, are given vaca- 
tions of from two to six weeks and restored to condition for 
work, or humanely killed, also a few boarders received. 


PINE RIDGE CEMETERY FOR SMALL ANIMALS 
238 Pine Street, Dedham 


Arrangements made for burials at 51 Carver Street 


For maintaining this work which is constantly increasing, and extends over a wide area into suburban towns and cities, 
the League, knowing it is a great public benefit from a sanitary as well as humane point of view, appeals for gifts, bequests 
and members, which are greatly needed. 


RUMFORD PRESS 
CONCORD 


